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**Lot it ba dismonds, brother Charlie,
You eaunot go amiss then, for nothing
#o glnddoss a woman's boart, Lot one
who knowws tell you. I shall never be
stisfied until T we Holen wearing
thgmond tinra, 18 will bo the most beag-
tiful Christnuas presvnt you can give
m. (1}

Bello Kent watched her brother aager-

noting the effect of her words,
A tiara!" eriod Charlio Kent aghast.
* Why that is somothing for a queen to

woar! It wonld cost an awful lot of
money 1"
“Nongonsd, "' answored  Belle,

dAon’t wean one of thosa elaborate

PELLR ﬂ.uﬂm HEL BROTIRR'S ARM IM-
PULSIVELY
fairs. Yon are thinkidg of a coronet
Thin is just n circlot of diamonds. They
peedn't bo very large stoues, but they
must be good ones, well matchod and
beautifully graded. I will help you so-
Iﬂ thom. Come, Charlie, you have
l yoar, | hoard you say so
elen will be go delightod "' Helle
lllmd Mer brothor's art inpulsively.
The two walked slowly soross the
lawn toward the hoovse. Charlie Kent
had beon married to hin young wife for
five yours. Bho had boen famons as obe
of the most beautiful girls in all the
. Tt was in this lovely region
that they now lived They had youth,
woalth and overytbing to make lifo hap-
py save one thing—no child had come |
to gladden their home. This was a |
of sorrow to the young \vlto-a
w of which even bher husband did |
now. Belle, however, suspected it
“I bad been thinking of a peirof |
ponies and a phaeton,'” said Charlie ro-
flectively. ** Which would be the better, |
do you think, those or the dismonds?"*
“Phodinmonds of course. You gpoke
of & quoéen jost now, Ubarlie, lan't Hel-
en far more beautiful and queenly, too,
than most royal women? Ob, to think
how she will look when she sits in your
annt's box at the opera this wintor
with her tiam on her head!"
S & ¥hn really think gho wonld like it,
plaot, ' gld My, Kens, begiuning to
'h' I8 shatar’s enthoriasi,
"Like ik (,I’q,rll«l I'm wore there's |
mlﬂn‘l ehe longw for sa much—aoxeept |

ﬂ'f!dp. whint?" asked Charlie Kont
ae biv sistor pnosed.

“Nothing, "' suid Bolle, looking down
aud smodling o Hitle demurely; *‘at
least nothivg thet can be bought with
woney. Come, Charlie, thers isn't too
mnch time Lot ox settle now upon the |

‘dimmml tinra for Holen's Christias

~‘which held thom.

: “w Jut Chrigtmay tho dla-
violet velvet case Iny

‘mplxl ed' in the reowsses of Mr.

prmumlr
“Puring the vext month Miss Bolle
r Ilpuﬁ emnl l.igm!prlgﬂl prips to

i ta be anexpert in |

AHE STOPPED TO LISTEN AGAIN

' #he helped hor her.
Wﬂnum of thowe which
forin his wife's tlara. Blip also hcd
muoch to sny about thelr arrapgoment

‘aud tho simple yet elegant softing

“Ehl Intd in the oity.
fstmns ovo nrrived,  The day had
bmeold pud threatening and toward
; o heavy smowatorm et fn.
bn‘ In a fover of impationce as
for Chbarliec's tralu to nrrive
w.r She and Mre. Kent st in an

waiting.

12 the whistle ! oried Bello.
hometho teain coming through tho

Y & ;m %:WM“ 'L'.'.fif.:;..
o are, Bollal Youy
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o, ® ® * [f they send you to the found
| Hug neylom, my baby, it i only what

| poftly. ““If I only dared kiss you ngain!

VINCST (!N
 Lopyna

me the autl\m‘

ment.  *‘Helen,'' she padd, “*of all the
things in the world what wonld yon
rather have for Ohristmast"’

*How can 1 toll, Bolle?'' voplied the
sweat faoed wife

“What I8 the desire of your heart
like? I8 it something not very lavge,
but, oh, 80 beautiful and bright, and all
bidden in n soft, rich cover—something
which would make eovery woman yon
know jost wild with envy?"’

“Wall, perbops it is u littlo like
that, "’ sald Helen mugingly, “buat with-
oat the cnvy, I don't desire that.””

*“*Wall, Holen, this lovely thing is on
the way now-—It I8 almost hore, and
you mustn’t nek me ope othor ques:
" added Bollo, with protty effront

“If you do, I'm afraid I'Il tell
whot I8 s Listen "

At this moment n dark figure was
crveping throngh the gate which opened
opon the driveway. It was not Churlie
Kont, but a young woman, whose head
and figure were wrapped in n heavy
shawl, In her arms she eareicd a bon.
dlo. From time to time sho bent over
it and monmured to it softly.

““Thin is tho houss whero I have geen
tho two protty young womoen," sho
whispered, “'They may tuke my little
oue nnd bo good to him. Leanonly bope

your poor mother would have to do."
Sho n“mm‘l and Mstenod s moment,

then ran mapidly to thoe porch,
“Goodby, my precious, ' suid

sho

CHARLIE CLASPED THE TIARA ON HIS WIFE A
HEAD,
Yon will never know your mother, but
do not llhinj( too ill of her it they vver |
tell you.' |
Bho stopped fo listen aguin, for this |
fime she board the sound of bhoarses’
hoofs just ootaide the gate. Bhe pressed |
tho bundle convulsively to her hreast
and with a groat sob Inid It in front of
the door., Then she pressed tho boll and
darted off into the shrulibery
“There in the bell, Helon! He haa
come!"" oried Bolle, olappiog ber hands,
“How long Mary is in answering! 1'11
run down myself—no, I must stay horel
l th, there she goes now '
© ¥lte door opened, buf it wns g full
palmuu latse befure thoy hoard Uharlio's
yolcn utter u sharp **Hello!™ at the on-
trance. Thoen all was still for awhilo,
Belle bent a listening oar, scarce dar-
ing 1o breathe, while Helen wgnrtim1|
hor in nmazement.
Charlie's footstep scunded on  the l
wtair. It seemed slower and more onre |
ful (han usunl, and Belle, Jeaping upon
the divan, bogan to declaim:
¢« "hwanas the night before Chrlstinas snd all
throvgh the Nouso

Not a erealure woasstirring, nol even o mouse

Whon Brothor Charlie arrived, climbing high
or and highaer,

And bringing to my :hmrnl. lovellent Helen
er heart's degdre.’

Helle fuirly shricked the last words
a8 sbo gprang from her perch and ron
{oward the dooy.

*"Thers,'" she eried, *'that may not
be pootry, but, oh, how trnoe it i8] Be-
hold!""

Bhe flpg the door epen snd disclosed
(Uharlip Kent stapding on the ghireshold,
looking rather daged and bolding in his
antstrotohed arms & white bundle |

“"“Hurrph! He bas brought it on a
eushion " sboated Melle. "“That is
right! Uome now, warch up o the
queen and present it kneeling!™

The girl eaught Charlie by the arm
sud bogan to drag him forward.

“What is it nsked Helen, with di-
luting oyes. Sho had seen a slight wovo-
ment in the bundle.

WME 40 oa baby,' sid Charlie in o
"

Jody vojoe. ] almost (ul] oyer it op
l paych jueg pow,

A what 1" oried Holen nud Bolle o
¢horug. Mrs. Kont seized the bundle in |
hor anws, aod in & momwons it wason the |

dlvan, with tho two women on their
knoos besido it, pulling nway the wraps
which fofolded it

“A Laby!" cried Helen in a soft,
tremmulons valeo, -

* And on the poroh, you said, Chnrlie,
in this awful stornn? st ba
fronpq to feath. O, the pom' littla

".No bero®sa hand, Helen. II. swarm
aa o little toast "'

'O, #eo thab swoet Httlo fnoo! l..mh
look, Bello, (t's opened its oyes
"Phey're blus, Oh, the cherub!”

**Abh, the darling!"’

The antiphonal exclauming of the two
young women over the child was bean-
tiful as tho musio of somo augelic cholr,
but Obarlie Kent stood by looking rath-
cuwhrdiy ot tho soené iy which ho

va bo it over-
‘:3 acoordod

ohoiring, The
up for n moment ne

Iﬂﬁ

did not understand.
1t wonldn't do to wend it
muuum

ahq-ll“ hm

Holen enid not a word, but Uhariie |
maw hor faco pale as she caught the
ahild and Leld it elose in hor arms.

Yoo, Helen, hero i anotbor little
gown o this paper "' oried Belle, " And,
o, hore's o note!*”

Che tore it opon, snd the two lndies
rond] alond togother:

‘A wonmn who te ot wholly bad, Lot very
wmisorable, lenves thin ebild with you. Heo n
henlihy, boomtiful and good. Ho may be lo
you v blessing which it is denied me (o hope
for in hiw, Tadke him and love him, and you
will pever npnin bege from bis unlinppy

SMoTien”

Helen arose and went to her husband
with the elild.

“Charlio, yon will let me koep this
baby, will you not?* she said in'a voice
which bad in it something of religious
oxnltation. “"Cod bas sent bhim to me,
and 1love him alrendy. You will not
pondd bim awny, Ubarlie; tell we you
will not!" Her voles dropped to o tone
of tondur enjolory, ‘Lot it bo my Christ-
mnd prosent, my husband!"

Charlie Kent accopted tho situntion
with the best groce possible. There was
no cloud on bhis brow a8 be kissed his
wifo's cheok and said:

“Wo will keep tho child it it is your
winh, Helen. '

**Meruy, Lharlin. I bod quite forgot-
ten I'* whispered Belle? **whero I ey

Charlie thrust his bund joto the
pocket of his ovorcoat, which he still
wore, aod drew forth a package. Un-
soon by Holen, who was bending over
the Hitle one, they opened |t togother.
Then, st » gign Trom Bells, Charlie
came closs behind bis wifo, while hia
sixtor lod her to the mirror.

*(lose your oyes for n moment, Hal
on, dearest; we want to show you a ple- |
tare. " Helen did as sho war bid, and
Charlie olasped the tiara on his wife's
hoad.

“*Now look 1" eried Bolle.

Holen opened her eyes nnd gazed npon
what j» surely the most besutiful pie-
turo in the world—a Jovely young woin-
an clasping an infant to her bosom,
Abaye her brow the circlet of white
stoues gleamed liko n balo,  But Helen

nzed for an instant only. Her eyes,
rnriuuuiuu with gratitude and bappiness,
pought in tho mirror thoss of ber bus-
band, rested there o moment aud then
dropped to the face of tho sleeping ohild.

She Was Puszled,

May—Christmns always puzzlor me

Belle—How?

May—1I don't know whethor 1 should
bo thanlful for the things 1 didn't ex-
peet or disappointpd abont the things 1 |
pxpocted and didn's get.

NEW YEAR GAMES. '

0ld Fashioned Amunnem to Wind
Lp the Holiday.

Too old fashion of game playing
soems - (o bo left to children nowadaye
in spito of tho meryy frolics that mom-
ory can reonll. Bat in holiday time she 3|
most stald and stately are willing to bo™|
foalish for the mke of the littla onos,
aud then all gaumes, new pnd old, aro
weloomod.

Did you evey try "brothers of pity?"
Bhoots of newspapors are twisted inta
hollow congs o na to completely pover |
tho heads of the players. Twa small |
oval holes are cut in each cap so that |
only tho eyes of the wearer are soen. Six
or eight people put on these caps and
sit in n row, with a big sboot or table- |
cloth beld in front 1o copeeal the whole |
of thelr bodics, These brothers are sel

in n good light, aud the rest of the com- |
pauy is then brought iuto the task of
guesiing their names, The fun lies in
the fact that one's pearest and dearest |
in often a little doobtfal as to the golor
of ono's eves, and much langhter is
provoked when ““mother'* does not reo-
oguize "l’.ll‘:--r nor #lsters their broth- |
TN, . |
The “gune of moods' is a good one. |
A person is sent from the room, and
the rest agree to answer his goestiong
ln # partic ulay fatior —rml;h’, prtponis-
ngly, atwontly, lovingly or gs they de
gide. On his return ho questions each |
player in torn, and when all bave an- |
swored In the ghosen mood he must
gupna what the word is. If he guosses |
wrong, he™must go round again, but
each must spare no paius to make tho |
mood clear, |

“Hunt the whistle" s an ald favor- '
ite, but it can only be played once ot |
the snme party, since all but one know
the socret. A player is led blindfolded
into a ring of chairs on which all the
others aro siated. A deft haud fastens a |
smnll whistle to the back of the blind |
yletit by woans of & long string with
4 hook pf pno pnd of i

For this whistle he must bunt, the
pthers catehing it and plowing it at ev-
¢ry turn, apd tho effor to discover jts
whereabouta i often long delayed. —
l'llllmlnlphla Lodgor.

NEW YEAH RESOLUTIONS

This Tells of n-e. ne It Mappened
un Christmas,

Bpeaking of Obristmas cheer, now
ear resolutions and mended ways, here
#u little story that embraces thom sll

It comos from the lowor walks of
lifey"" ng the story teller would put jt—
those walks that the dainty woman o
good fortune seldom seos thotiiuum‘ umi
intricate windings' of. ‘ {t §s dowy
Ahinng ‘Yheso winding ways that [ think
{ho pdhoss of the Obristinas chimes and
the hope that comes from the beantiful
Christione story mean most when they
wro heard, and so I will tell it

Thore wad small promise of a happier
day than gsonl in the little two rooms
“"back'* whero an industrions Hitle wo-
man—what her nmme §3 does not mat-
ter—nnd her threo tiny children, nll as
noat a8 now pions, sat nud wnit{od,,
Wultud—fur what? :

§ was-Ohristiaa eve, aud there ia
plways plonty to walt for on that eve—
pyen Banta Olaps bimeslf might come!
But the waitiog in the little two rooms
“baok"' wie of the anxious sort. It was
for an unsteady footstep. Holidays al-
ways meaut that the footstep would be
just a triflo more unsteady thnn at other
times.

It wns presently haml—juu ns the
faintest sound of the chiming bells stale
up to the two rooms ‘'back''—but |
wass o lighter and moré gober typad that
?ﬂh in umion ittlp womay and hey
hred peng toddiess had hoard for a long
thme. Itw the step that waa the onk.
pomg of § good pesolution made just
little in adrmw of the new year nnd
in Uime to moke Obristmag day very
bright for all in the two rooms ' bnck. "

Thore wad'a tiny Ohristmas troo noxt
morning for the children, who had been

"UNDER THE P\ISTLETOE "

days over, The little m'luﬂtrmun waom
an doos not do #o muny “family wash
ivgs' n- wadays ns formerly, nod when
sho took home her last small bandle of
b m.ltnlh ironed Huen to ite owner on

| the Uhirlstmna vve that has jost gone ber
lookod vory rosy and swiling, for |

fuen
ahe sadil children will buve
good Chiristiune  tomorrow.  Johin he
hasn's deank a drop for this pight ano
yoar."'—8§ Lonis Republio

Th

New Yenr In Chinn,
New Year is the untional pay day in
Chipg, Al acconnts munst bo sguared
up at that thue, aud the wman who ean't
misg money enough to puy his debts
has to go into bankruptoy, =ays an ex:
change. Tho lawd are such tlnt thu

oreditor can enter tho debtor's bouss |

a |

zﬁzwz*zmw

aud tako what he plonsos if there s nos

‘WXument, To provent such notion fam-
flies eluby togother and makoe all sorte of
compromises to keop up the .bosiness
reputation of the olan.
great day for the pawnbrokers. Thoir
shops are crowded with peopls who
want to redesm their best olothes before
tho new year, There are crowds also
who want to pawn other things in order
to gok money to pay their debts, Pawn-
brokers recoive high rates of interest,
n which they are protected by the gov-
erument, —Omaha World-Herald

The New Yenr,

s Happy Néw Yenr!
why

ll..,..,
Sunshine's In the
Join the throng
And dwell the sonyg
That camen a-floatin by

Weir noamilla far strangers;
Welcome all yor kin
Carye the roast
And give a fonst
Togolkn that happens in
Wirh we all mny prospor
In whate'or we do
An we must
El eueh'll Just
Help the others through
—=Washington Star.

NEW YEAR S IN ROME.

the Klnn' nanid Qoneen of Hnly

Hecelve Thelr Guests,

At Romo the 1st of Joupary asspmes
additional importance from the fact
that it is the day on which King Hom-
bert and Queen Margherita prosent an-
nunl gifts to their relatives and to the
mombers of thelr houschold, and inas.
mueh as thoy are both of thom very
generons and goem to kunow by intuition
Just what will give most plensare to tho
recipionts the festival at the coort of
the Qairioal is characterized by an ap-
ponrapoe of infinitely greater onjoyment
ond happiness than obtein eithor at
Vienna or at Berlin, The king and
queon stand on tho dals under tho
onnopy in front of their chair of sinte in
the throneroom to reseive with duo for-
mality the varfons parlinmoentary, wmili
tary, judicial and admipistrative dole-
gations dommissioned to lay n the fect
¢ thelr majostios $hio good wislips of the
viariogs bodies which they ropresept.

But s soon as this s over the kiog
beging to strdll about the va j apart-
monts, and n good deal of 1 om nnd
abandon provail until the supper hour
is anpounced. The rayal party then
march in procession ton small supper
room ond with the embassadors aud

thelr wives take their placos nt tableg |

adorped with that magnificont golden
plate {or which' the housoe of Savoy {8 wo
famoug, while the remainder of the
guedts rush pollmell and in o very oo-

are literally taken by storm and quickly
devastated, ns far as overything in the
nutoro of tood or drink is coneerned,
Philadelphia Press

The Coming Yenr,

Tho now year oan be likened unto g
blankbook of 3656 pages, which Jing boeen
plnced in our hamidg What will thy
book contain at the end of the year?

Q Some pages will be stained with teags

Some will be cramplod as if clutched in
despair, Bome will cuntain words of
bate _nnger, which will barn the
page whoroon thoy are written. Other
poages will ba filled with the record of
Y"gomothing secomplished, something
done, '’ which bas “earned a night's ro-

posa, ' There will be the resord of bat-
u' fonght, and at tho end of the year
we can turn back and ses when wo have
congoered, whon we have Jost. Thexo
‘will be written upon theso pages in lot-
tors of gold sn nooount of the self saori-
Llhn. loves nld fulthful duvolioq;-—!h

Now Your isn |

- they drank hard, but today prohibition

| Un Ohristmos day there are always oan-

dignified fughion to'tho buffets, which |

l

|
[
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CHRISTMAS IN
C \PE BRTTO\

A HAMM.

————

By \(AIIIINI'IT\ ARLIN

[Coapyright, 1888 by tho Author.}

tranck of tourist
and health soeker
~ lies the twin is-
— land territory
known as Cape
Breton--a con-

tween Nova Sco-
tin and New:
foundland. 1t is
oool and ploasant
in summer, be-
ing swepk by the
sen wind aor tho
cold blasts from Labrador, but in win-
ter it iz discomfort realized. There is
bitter cold, and the ocean storm brings
with it alt nud fropen spray whioh be-
numb tho most powerful. The peoplo
are an odd mixture. The first settlers
were Basqooe fishermen and sailors, and
these were followed in the conrse of
time by slurdy Scotchmen from the
bhighlands and French peasapts frowm
Quebeo or from the favaway fathesland,
English sailors and fishenpen were add-
el from time to timg, #o that thoe people
of today aro a combination impossible
to match in the new world, Like all
dwellers In & ocold climate, they have
become devout and conservative, Once

coverds them with her white banner
Their Christmas day {8 more like that
of the Capndisn than of the New Eng-
lander or New Yorker. Religioudsery-
ices are bold, and every one turne out in
his or her best. The olothing is not
what would be called fashionablo in
American oities, bob it is well ndapted
to the eruel climate. Threo or four coats
and troveers often murk the man and ge
wany woolen suits the woman.

In npearly every chorchyord §s o
shying (o somp saipt, aspecially to those
ponpected with the woather. The favor.

Ite is thasof Mary of the Buows, nnd |

apnother Aong, who 18 said to protect
mortals from the torments of the ice.

dles burniog in thoso littlo shrines and
prayers sald by wives and danghters
whoso husbands are on the mainland or
the rovky, foebound beach, Hers,
too, is kept up the lovely old practice
of thoe Ohristmas carols and *‘the
walts,” On Christmne eve groups of
singoers go from houss to house or elso
hold pretty ceremonies of song in the
villuge church, whilo on Christas day
church and houso nlike geho to (0 fa-
miliar tones of Qhristmas i both Eng-
I.nud apd France. 1o the afternoon and
evening thero are partios whero games,
iuua'iu and daneing punss the hours swift-
l: NWRY.

A touching feature of the day is the
old French oustom of romombering the
needy, This ig done after the morning
serviea jm church and oconsgists in the
young people of familica that are pros-
perous going with appropriate gifts to
the homes of the poor. As you stand on
the villnge strgpt you will seo a hand.
some, woll dyessed girl stroggling witha
bpg of flour under her nrm and with
bew brother or betrothod, earmying In

AR off the beaten |

necting link be- |

ARIZONA NEW YEAR'S
HOW THE HEL‘.—KI_.EZ; COWBOY CELE
BRATES THE DAY

Exhibita Hin Skifl 1o Noping Cattie.

The Call 1o Dinner=livip Yoursell
Honxted
Dancing In the Lyvening,

From flunariers of Beel.

Roughly lottered posters of weapping
paper for weels bad announecd that o
cowboy tournmment aud flests Mejicann
wounld bo beld on Now Year's day at
Agun Caliente.

Two races, each of four beats, hayo
beon run in the morning, whon the
faint poppivg of o slx shooter, sopple-
mented by a distunt roar of "'Grob! Ob,
grub!"" annonnces the hour for diuner,
Spectators and racers rugh back to tho
pliza.

Buck of one of tho principal saloons, |
batwoen it and tho buso of tho moun- |
tain, a long trench has beon duog nnd
flled with mesqoito wood, burned to
clear, red coals. Over theso conls, rest
ing on well sonked green poles, quarters
of beof have bown ronsting for the Inst
13 hours. Thesa quarters are hung in
tho different verandas, aud from tham
ench man cule soch portion os scems
good to bim and rotivgs to eat it, to-
gether with whatever provisions ho may
have brought with bim, whils in the
burnlng sun of the ploza tho Indipus
und doge dispute for and gorgo thew-
selves on the rofase.

Hooyy thero is . general alll\ulllm! to-
ward o corral nt the fook of the plaga,
where the principal bosiness of the daw,
from o sporting standpoint, s to beglu.
For a weelr the founders of the [enst
have been collecting eattie suituble to |
their purposs, and the cottonwond pole
corral is as full of them ae it will bold,
Twenty feot in front of the corrals
u long line hag been drawn in the sand,
then an jntoerval of 40 yards and anoth
er. A little to ono side the tiwekeeper,
wateh in band, sits on bid horse, The
first contestung, in this case a band.
some young Mexican,
with bis Lok ¢
fore hoofs of bi
fivab line,

The bnrs are lowered and n long
legged red cow is allowed to esonpe
Across the space she rons lke a groy
hound. The instant she crossos the sec- |
ond line the vaquero plonges in bis big
spurs and startd in pursoit, his rinta |
whistliug wround hig hend  The cow i
points straight for a growth of scrub, |
as though she know that vo lariat conld
bo thrown in such a plaen. The little
hovse guing on her rapidly, Before sho |
has mnilo more than a third of the dis.
tance to her goal he is at her flying
heels. Then the ropo ies out so quick-
Iy that the eye cun hardly follow it,
bnt the cow makes o quick tnrn and
gallops on, still froe,

The Mexican mnkes no second at
tempt. The loss of timo ennsed by his
first failure would prevent his winning |
tho coveted prizo. So be sulkily with-
draws, and his place is tnken by anoth
er, who sits with straining cagerness |
a8 a gray bull is sent careering across |
tho dead line.

O fore foot," he cries an his pony
springs forward. Then follows a quick |
onst, n couple of turns arcoud tha md-
dleborn, and the horse broaces back, |
tucking his head wall down to keep it
ont of tho way—whila the bull, his
flight suddonly arrested, turus o half
gsomecanult aud Jawds on his  back,
caught by the leg hia captor has nnmed.
Booyring the line, the man dimopues
and rans toward his proy as fust as bhis
high bheels will allow. It stroggles |
fioreoly, bot the- pony is fur oo well
trained to let tho bull rise, and, with o |
tig]:tv%nf the lariat, noatly foils |
avary ot pt. Thoe captured fore log is |
ql.liukljr mude fast to a bind leg—*"hog
tled"' —and then the cowboy holds up
bis hand to show that it is completed,

The judges having pronounced that
the animal s properly svcnred, the time
taken to novomplish the feat is entered
and another man tries his skill, |

The twilight comes ot Jast. Dask i
goon followed by darkness in these lati- |
tades, and hardly bas it fallen whey the |
straing of rude musio aupounce the 1
opening of the gread social fenture of
u-lL' l,lllj'. the ball. ‘The ballroom i= the
whole upper floor of the hotel, The
wills are of rough adobe, the foor of)|
uuplaned planks, From the rafters of
the flat roof bhang all the Innterns that
ean be bomeowed in tho neighborhood—
that ig, within n radins of ten miles
—and candles bursy on bits of board
stuck in tho intersticos of the smun bakod
brick of tho walls, Benches of plonks
Inid nuross boxes line three sides of the
room, At one end of the hall, on a
rough stage erected there, sit tho mu-
gloane. There are threoe of themw, all
| Mexionng, ono playing & squeaky fiddle,
the other two guitars
swoar their hatg and smoke crooked cigu-
yedtes of brown paper us they play.

There aro about 20 girls, moany of
thexn protty nnd all of thom dressed
with n neatness and taste gquito romark-
able when one considers thelr Hmited
resources, About the sune number of
oldor women complete the feminine con-
tingent, and all are in demand, for the
men number o hundred or wore

The mon are all deessed for the oeon-
slom, each in the wmanner that happeus
to sult bhis faney. Mony rotain thoir
apurs, iu which they are popularly sop
pused to sleap. One young fellow is es.
peoially swell, wearing a white shirt

thoe porval, amd tho
wny just toeing the |

cutaway coat, and clad as to his nother
man in the leather *'ohaps'’

ono band a generous basket of potatoes
and in the other one of fish or meat,
Another party will bo bringing clothes,
dolls and n greast Christmas enko, while
n third will be Inden down with little
pieces of ruiment, caps and boots for the
children of somo poor neighbor.

It Is n survival u‘ the olden timos
when the lord of the wavor bestowed hig
bounty upon all of his tenants and o
its presont gorgm i us pretty o way of
observing (he doy as anything which
sun be fobud,

The Negative of Life,

There is a nogativo side of life which
thongh not its most pleasant phaso, is 3
vory necossiry one.  When lifo is yonng,
it seems to be surrounded by n vast
ghadowy world in which dreams are
like renlitics aud realities dreams.  In
time there comoes » juster conooption of
what living on this practical earth
means, boundary lines become more
clearly deflued, aud while the ﬂum\--
wide i being loarned o lesson in nega.
tives is nlso taught, aod the later is by

[0 MOANS AL GARY OF & lesson to
lonrn. ~Presbytorian

boy, with the jingling *'petmakers"
etill fust to his kigh heoled boota

‘ Danceo follows dance in rupid succes

glon, The mensured pounding of the feet

nd thoy voielly caper over the rosound-
g boavds nlmogt drowns tho music, 1t

M thoroughly enjoyed unttl noarly day-

Horses are saddled, blankots nnrollod,
and soon, save for the soarling of the
coyotes us they quarrel over the remaing
of tho supper, too little village is silent.
—Philsdelphin Pross,

The Lord Decldes.

No Christian can doubt that the Lord
of hosts, who cares for right and justico,
decides the fssues o great battles. Nei
ther the skill nor tho power of man can
mako the issne of any battlo certain
Very froquently it is tho geemingly un-
important thing that turns tho scalo and
brings victory or defeat, and no Chris-
tian nation can afford to enter into war
without nsking and answering sincerely
the question, 1s it the Lord's canse? LI
we cannot commit our way unto the
Lord in thig matter, it is vain for vs o
boast of national glory and nationdl re
m-—mgm Messeuger,

| mnkdl,

places biwselt ‘ Gl

1 I think I

All of thom |

| happon to her,

and red necktio under a long black |

of the cow- |

break, when the ocompany disperses, |

As
knew

every one in Gremter New York
or onght to bhoave known, whon

ani cold,

Put Obhristmas xiorning broke oloar

Befora the sun was over thoe

Mivs Poggy Weatheripgton decided to  ¢nrk pino tops they were following

do n thiug it was usnally done,

Pepey wns charming, but Pegpy was
chromenlly unconventional, © 8ha had o
halilt of pently shoeking Fifth svonoe
on un average of onee & month and
ustonniding her family about once na
week, Tho trath of the matter was,
Peggy was simply full of anlmal spirits, |
preferred living herown life and langh-
ed ot hor more dignified fonily and tho |
iwo dozen Jovers who proposed on an |
avernge of ance o mopth to ber,

Thero was of conrso Donald Cotton, |
whom she took a little move seriously |
aud  sonsgguently tormented o little |
wors amiduonsly. But as that \ﬂnl:;'
miun had boen oursed with on income
and a taste for urten . Hife Peggy muulo
po bones about expresing ber good, |
healthy contempt for the anillusttions
exirtenco—dn cked ont.  Clobmen, s
wero alwuys eommonplacs,  She
lked mien who did things., Sho liked to |
oo herolstn, sho sald, and manloeds
nnd the spivit of adventure in her |
fricads, All of which mado tho gond
naturod and eagy going Mr. Donald Cat-
ton very unhappy.

T md it oocorred to himw thoat o
thing before asking Peggy for the nine
teonth tioe to marry bim, |
Pefare going up in tho woods ho nnt- |
urnlly hod 80 goe Peggy to say goodby,
amd P of “econrse, was surronnded |

PEY

I by the veanl facetiona circle when ho |

eallud,
aver,

Flo doggedly st them ott, how-
pnd got hold of Poggy's hand |
somdhow and rold her Lo was foing |
l!\\‘il}'.

“Where? ' snid Peggy, wincing for a
mwoment, and then nonchalantly pulling
bor haud sw 1y,

“Up in  the Maine
moode, " eaiil Donnsld.

“Oh, is that allt" mid Peggy, goav-
| ering hergolf, with tino scorn.

“Moose bunting is nwfully dangerons
work, "' ssid Donald, “amd something
might happen. '

“Dangerons for what, you silly boy?
Chilblafos?"" gaid the unfooling Poggy

“Uhariie Diown was killod by » boil |
macen Inst winter, ' snid Dosald choer:
fully

Pogey Innghed. “Why, I kuow a|
girl, @ hitlo, dimplod, pink aml white

woikds  after

girl, who goos mooke shooting. She's nl
eousin of wilno up in Montdeal, and ahie |
goes to Muattawh covery wimtter. And

whitt 18 worse, 8fr, on second thoughts
¢hall go with her this Christ-
max and ghow you that mooso shonting
iFn'e o drendfnlly dengerons ™'

“Poggy !, mid Douald, trying «to
catrh her,

“And what is more,' said Deggy,
slippiug away and getting on the other
elde of the table, “*what is wore, 1'm
going to seo if I can't got n bigger
mooss than yon. No, you necdn’e look
horeified. 1 shot a mountnin goat once,

"

“maGy!

BAILD DONALD, TRYING TO CATCRN
MER.

tho

| nll the

| to tell you ho

ond I've been ghark fishing in Florida, |
and I wolked throogh Mott stroel onwe|

widwight, ¥0 moose don't count, Yuu
go up to Maine and I'll go to Mattawas,
nnd wo shinll seo who'll briug homo the
biggest horns, "'

Donnld konew ib was mudness, bat ho
also know it was no nse to expostolate.

He called at Peggy’s bhouse the noxt
evoniug, bot Pegey was gone
of Joneliness stolo over him
wilked home through the falling snow,
his fnce seb with s grent purpose. Ho
would go nfter her. Something might
Buppoging sho got lose
in thoso northern woods—yes, ho wonld
most cortainly go after ber.

Ho bad alrendy loss ono day,

| teenth thne i
-

[ ol ar,”"

A LB |
ns ho|

By 0|

gelotk tho next morning ho was speed- |

ing toward Montreal fast as stoam could
girry him, At Montreal he caughs the
teanscontinental night oxpross and at
duybreak ateppoed out at thoe little town
of Mattawas, on the beadwaters of the
Ottawa. Hero ho mude fnguiries nbont
the Montroal party.

They hnd possed throogh Mattaws
the day before, bad picked up six In
dinn guides there anid gone north to
Temisenmingue.

Two hours later n purty of one,
threo guldes, wus on its way north,

wilh
Al

| Gordon Creek the party of omy was fold

thot o party of six Indisns, awhite wan
and two girls in blanket saits hat tho

day bofore started out through thoe baal
Ponnld followed up the teail Tlu-
morcury woent dowin below tho moro
mark, Temisoamingoe took on its flret
jos, and snow foll often through the
night. In twd days he camo upon i
comp which had been broken up but o
fow bhours before, Later in the day they
struck high, rolling country. During
the afternoon they hoard riflo shots, and
bifore dusk they came upor
teacks and a well tramped ** yard."'
That night over tho enmpfire Douald
remembered it was Oliristiung ove, A
Ohristmas alone i the northiern Lauren-

TTTHTRT T

mooso  tracks over a rough a

WIS FINGER WAS STAEING ON THE TRIOOER
OF I8 WINOTESTER.

I-nkru eountry, The tranckd skirted n

Each Decomber Donuld was in the | frozen Inke, and then wont up o high
bt of going np into Maing after) roc L\ plntean. Donald knew these high

ridges were ihe haunts of moose in

| few hu.{ " nbsenco would not be o had | winter,

,Lato in the afternoon nothing had
bum; seeny, Tho Indians pioked a camp
aud sob to work ge uh:gtlmir!mﬂk\ﬂlﬂ.
Christmas dinner.  Dounld, howover,
conld not resist tho fascinntion of freeh
monse tracks, He took his Winchoster
mnd ewung up over the hills for a recon-
noitor,  After about half an hour's
journoy throngh second growth white

| bireh ho came to a sudden stop and

dropped nolselessly bohind a fallen pine
A fow winters in Maine hod given him
trun hunter's alertnoss of nerve
Whern the underbrush fringed away
into n conntry of broken rock: he had
caught sight of o enlf moose. In the
gnthering dosk bo could seo it fndise
tinctly moving slowly and coutiously
out of tho shadow of the scrub bosh,
He had plenty of time, 80 ho rested his
Winchester on the pino log, taking
studione, deliberate and acourate aim.
At that momant the moving shadow
turnwd  sidoways.  Donald's _ritfle foll
from his bhand, and he took n dnop
breath. His rifle had been tralned on &
ginl in a blanket suit, and he oonld see
hor shonldered rifle pointing down the
valley. It wan Paggy.

The conscionstess.of this bad searee-
ly swopt through his mind when he
raw o poff of smoke, Then comm A ro-
port, and anvther, nud another. A short
distanes nup the valley he saw a cow
moosa fall, Thom he sww something

that sont the blood tingling through his |

voins. COut of the underbrush he beheld
n huge bull come thundoring up the
slope straight for the bewildered gizl in
tho blanket suit.  As bo camo tonring
up the spow in his flight the girl in the
blunket enit duliberately deopped on
ono ke, teok nim and fired at the
broad bresst bearing down on her, uot
more thun 00 feat nw ay.

Dounld groaned, Ho saw thut the
piucky shot went wide—miles wide
His own finger was shaking on the trig-
wir of his Winchester, for when her

| lifo dopended upon n shot the responsi-

bility naturnlly unnerved him,
All bo remembered was that bo stop-
pedd tiving when bis magoazine was emp-

ty, althougl the first ball bad torm
throngh the suimal's bhogoe lungs A

veninent Iutor be had o confused pletare

of o mooss plapgivg bhead downduto
suowbank stono dend snd o girl sitting
in tho spow, quictly erying. It was tho

fipst timo ho bad ever roen Peggy ory.
Whien sho sawy who it was, she stop-
L
Dot Donrld] Cotton, how did yoo

| come hope®"

“Why, " salil Dooald, lifting her ap
ont of the snow and brushing the flakes
Tfrom bor wot chovks, **1 just came up
w dangerous moogs shoot-
ing really |

“Stop, Don, #

“And ul

tap, ar I'11 ery ngain ™
1 to ask you for tho nino-

you will marry me.*'
-

- . - - -

“It's potting dreadfully dark, Do
snid Poggy ten mioutes Inter,
“and it's foue miles to cunp. '

“Who onns?'* sald Don,

Three Indinn guides never know why
they were given throo wholo bottles of
Kentucky Bourbon on a certain Christ-
mwas night, aud it fin's every one who
kuows just bow Mra, Donald Reed Cob-
ton secured the pairof besutifally chans
nclod mooso horns which bang over bar

\brary dour
New Year's Dells,

RNinit In the oew yenr with gladness

it thi ald with o tear;

v fecling of sadivens

y the death of & yeur,

iy in s Neeting

¢ witch igp laat hour,
Y Ol o groviing
In each steephe sndg

A wigh for i year that I d¥ing.
\ v whore the momory dwells,

nl h the pa I with its sighing

t for the volkes of the bells

of thanbeae iy imgg amd plsisgre

hat weleomes (he irth of a9 houn,
Thw gl atlering, vibrating inelsare,
olls out from each stowplo wwl

leht shadowed oty
mi'mony raoll, o
pnant or ditty.,

1 country atd nation
# Y '11- fuiblant haur
in '.!.-. wild exultution
bolls In eseh meoplo and tower

A thought for the desd, ealmly alesplng,
Helow 1 varth's dreary gloom:
’\u sonie of thr-Yriving or wWosping
Cun prores Ul dull gitrs iy the tomts
But above, whoers all hmlnwn rejolcen,
Arvl hornldn with pralss svery hour,
Thoy prest with  sweot k,-uno lii
viploow
Thut ring out from ench lh.’hﬂl
tower. g

-

!.'
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